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A CONCESSION TO HABIT. 


CALLER.— For heaven's sake, Subbubs! What sort of a piece ot 
furniture is that ? 

SUBBUBS. — Why, you see, I got so used last Summer to sitting 
with my feet on the porch rail, that 1 am uncomfortable without it, so 
I had this built! 


A FRUITLESS VICTORY. 


HAT, SIRRAH!” thundered the king of the head hunters. 
‘“‘You report a signal victory over our loathsome con- 
temporaries, the Ujjiwawa tribe, and yet you bring 
back no heads as trophies? Wi’at t’ ’ell, eh?” 
‘¢Your gracious and magnificent majesty,” replied 
the commander-in-chief of the army, prostrating him- 
self on his marrow-bones before his liege, ‘‘a white man 
from America was captured by the Ujjiwawas, two months ago, and since 
then has converted the whole tribe to Populism; and, though we decapi- 
tated them by hundreds, we got nothing for our trouble. A Populist, 
Sire, has no head.” 
IN KANSAS. 
Fikst POPULIST.— Old Whiskers is thinkin’ ’bout goin’ to Klondike. 
SECOND POPULIST.— You don’t say? 
SECOND POPULIST.— Yes; he says if the Government won’t turn 
out all the greenbacks folks needs, a man’s got to do somethin’. 


GREATNESS IS the ability to be misunderstood with equanimity. 


First Tourist,— It’s awful work getting down this mountain, is n’t it? 
SECOND TOURIST.— Yes; it’s a regular up-hill job. 





AN INFERENCE. 


JoNEs.—My doctor advises me to ride a 
wheel an hour a day. 

WHEELER (contemptuously). — Only an 
hour a day! He must be a homceopath. 


AN APPROPRIATE EPITHET. 

‘¢ Forty-three scattering,” said the man who 
was reading the result of the straw vote. «I 
wonder. who those scattering votes are for.” 

‘¢ Scattering?” said his friend. ‘*That would des- 
cribe the Tammany vote.” 


A 
; HIT HIM HARD. ~ 
‘¢Mercy, John!” exclaimed the good woman, as the citizen came in 
tired, worried, and very much out of joint. ‘* Where have you been?” 
‘¢In politics,” murmured the citizen mournfully; ‘the machine ran 
into me.” 


THERE ARE plenty of people who would be willing to take chances if 
they could only get them. 
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NEGLECTED. 


SHADE OF DICK TURPIN. — Why are you looking so downcast and 
swearing to yourself? 4 

SHADE OF CAPTAIN KIDD. — Why, all the people who have been 
searching for my buried treasure have gone to Klondike ;—not a single 
one left! : 
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A POINT OF 


Mrs. Noviss.— Is n't the “1” 
Noviss.— I believe so. 
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BORN TOO SOON. 
‘¢ Homer, of course, was merely a wandering minstrel.” 
‘Yes. With his genius for military description, he would have made 
a fine war correspondent.” 
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A WARNING. 


THE CUSTOMER. —1'm tellin’ yer, now! De nex’ time yer try 
ter choke me, I ‘ll come around here an’ wring yer neck! 

THE LAUNDRYMAN.— Me chokee? Me no chokee! 

THE CUSTOMER. — Yes, yer did! Yer gev me fourteen-an’-a- 
half collars when I wear fifteen-an’-a-half; an’ I did n't find it out till 
Sunday an’ could n't get no odders! 
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DIFFERENCE. 
silent in ‘‘ golf?” 
Many of the stockings are not, though. 
FEMINETTES. 


A girl who can not evolve an engagement out of the combination of 
a nice young man and a caterpillar down her back, was evidently designed 
by Nature for the unstrategic destiny of wheeling coal downhill. 


Women wish for long life, but never for old age. 


There are sixty-three different methods of saying ‘* No,” and a wo- 
man will frequently make use of them all in accepting a pound of choco- 
late creams. 


When women have a hill to climb, they pass around 
it and expect to find the top low down on the further side. 


A study of women will disclose that every apple on 
a sweet apple tree is not, necessarily, a sweet apple. 


A woman’s memory is an undefined, inverte- 
brate organism, which she hastily throws to- 
gether on great occasions, for purposes of 
discreet forgetfulness. 


Men make money and women spend 
it; men make trouble and women - 
preserve it. se 


A woman’s life-long scheme of rest 
is ultimately realized when she has > re 
nothing whatever to do and won’t do it. , » 


A sanctified number of women think to 
preach a man into the possession of virtue 
by denying that vice has any attraction, and seek 
to attract him into their own possession by a living denial that virtue 
has any other attraction than the vice of preaching. 

, ° E ‘ John Drew. 





A SCIENTIFIC EXPLANATION. 


TEACHER. — Now, can any of you tell me why the distance between 
the meridians is greater at the Equator than in the Polar regions? Ah! 
why is it, Johnny? 

JOHNNY.— Please, Mum, it’s because heat expands. 


EASILY IDENTIFIED. 


COHENSTEIN (sorrow/udl/y ). — Repecca, | read in dis baper dot our 
Uncle Levi vas redurning home from Alasga mid a valise full of goldt, 
undt dot ship vent down mit all on poard. 

Mrs. COHENSTEIN.—Vell, you had petter telegraph dot eef a pody 
gomes ashore mit a valise in hees handt, dot it is your uncle. He vould 
nefer led go his holdt on dot grip. 








PUCK. 
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THE WEAKER VESSEL. 


“| 'M FEELIN’ pretty bad over an affair that happened out at my place yesterday,” said 
Farmer Honk, dropping into the office of the Ruralville Bazoo. 

‘Nothing serious, we hope, Mr. Honk?" returned the editor, genially. ‘Take a 
chair!" 

‘* Pretty blamed serious, thank ye!" replied the honest agriculturalist, wagging his 
head and accepting the proffered chair; ‘‘ 1 guess you remember hearin’ about tnat old 
bull of mine?” 

‘‘The one that broke up the Sabbath School picnic last Summer and tossed Miss 
Oldgal, one of the teachers, up in a tree ?”’ 

‘*Same old rascal! Pretty smart bull, too, even if he was so mean. While the lady 
you speak of might not have been quite as young as she had once been, she was fully as 
modest. ‘The bull done the job with the deftness of long practice, as they say in stories, 
an’ hung her in an unpicturesque attitude on a limb quite a good ways up in the air, an’ 
there she hung, swingin’ an’ swayin’ in the balmy breeze, as it were, an’ hollerin’ like 
forty for assistance. An’ yet she would n't let any of us men-folks come within gun-shot 
of her to help her down, but jest hung there screechin’ till we went an’ hired poor Amos 
Pettingill, who is stone-blind, to go an’ feel his way along to her rescue with a ladder, 
while the rest of us stood off almost out of shoutin’ distance an’ directed him to the tree 
by hollerin’ ‘Right!’ or ‘ Left!’ accordin’ to whether he was goin’ wrong or not— 
suthin’ like the merry game of ‘ Hot-an'-cold’ that you've seen the children play. Eh- 
yah! Kinder funny about women-folks, ain't it?” 

‘* So it would seem,’’ agreed the editor. 


‘*Uh-huh ! 


the afternoon, yesterday, a young lady, rigged up in a pair of bloomers so red-checkered 


But that was n't what I started to tell you. Along about the middle of 
that you could mighty near hear 'em comin’ before she hove in sight, whirled up on her 
bicycle to the pasture gate, near which I happened to be putterin’ around at work, an’ 
asked if she could n't take a short-cut through the field, for some reason or other, I for- 
get what; or mebby for no reason at all —women are as often that way as any other, 
you know?” 


‘* We have noticed that fact,’’ answered the scribe; ‘‘ we have been married twice, 
ourself.”’ 

‘Yep! Wal, whatever the young lady's reason was for wantin’ to go through the 
pasture, she wanted to go mighty bad. 1 told her that she was welcome, an’ all that, 
but it was n't safe, for them red —er-er— garments of her'n would set the old bull — I 
called him ‘the gentleman-cow,’ from motives of delicacy — wild, as sure as fate. But 
she persisted, an’ looked like she was goin’ to cry; an’ so, as I'd rather risk the bull's 
action than face her tears, | gave in an’ opened the gate, tellin’ her to pump the machine 
across the pasture like all gee-whizz was after her. Wal, it was n't long till the bull 
caught sight of her, jest as I knew he would, an’—" 

‘‘Great Scott! And he attacked her?” 

‘““Naw! He uttered a beller of horror, whirled an’ tore in the opposite direction 
like a tornado, busted through the fence that runs along the top of the ledge, plunged 
headlong over an’ broke every bone in his body on the rocks below. He was a brave 
bull, an’ all that, but there was a limit to his nerve. Nice day, ain't it?" 


Tom P. Morgan. 


UNAPPRECIATED ADDITIONS; 


Cr, WHY Woopsy BOooTH, THE RISING TRAGEDIAN, DEMANDS THAT THE ARTISTIC SPIRIT IN OUR YOUTH BE CRUSHED. 
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I. 

Woopsy BootH. — Ah! my new poster! 
Does n't it make me look great? They are go- 
ing to be posted all over town this morning. 
I tell you what, I never thought I was so 
great-looking. 





“T will take a walk around town and see 
how they look on the fences.”’ 















I 


le Waa _[ Post Rear 
— ee, no fe a 

It BI ie BILLS |= =, 

i i = CE 7) 
HH mi" Ty OF "i 





13.623 


i 
| | 
| 
| 














we GREAT | 
| Tove 
































III. 


But some artistically-inclined boy had been 
trying to improve this one. 
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PUCK. 


THE WORM TURNS. 


HE AFFABLE passenger had been searching for a victim for a 
long time. He had made exclamations when reading his 
paper, in the hopes that it would attract the attention of 
some one and give him the opportunity to show his power 
as a conversationalist, but all his little ruses failed. The 
people who sat near him seemed to be solely centered on 

themselves, but still he was not completely discouraged. He 

looked about him, and selecting one man to whom he thought 
he might be able to impart much interesting information, he began opera- 
tions by remarking: 

‘Pardon me, but you look very much like a man I know.” 

The man who was addressed looked over the affable passenger 
gloomily, and, recognizing the type, he replied, in tones that would cause 
the thermometer to sink, even in the Klondike: 

‘‘ Yes, that is possibly so; but at the same time you must excuse me, 
for you look exactly like a man I don’t want to know.” 





LIGHT FEFDING. 


FIRST HACKMAN.—Crackey! It must cost a pile to keep your hoss! 
SECOND HACKMAN (iu a@ suspicious growl).— \t don’t! 
First HACKMAN.—It don’t? W’y, 
frum th’ way I c’u’d see through 
’im, I t’ought sure you fed ’im 
on these ’ere X-rays! 







NO OTHER REASON. 


CHAPMAN.—What do you 
consider is the chief ob- 
jection to the Sunday pa- 
pers? 

CHIPMAN.—Why, the 
papers themselves ! 


EASY. 


‘¢ How did you manage 
to reel off so many thou- 
sand miles on your cy- 
clometer ?” 

‘¢] attached it to my 
gas-meter.” 





A BAD SIGN. 


‘‘1’m afraid,” said the 
candidate gioomily, ‘‘the 
other side has me beaten 
and they know it.” 

‘¢ Why do you think so?” 
asked his friend. 

‘‘ Well, there are very few 
campaign lies being circu- 
lated about me.” 
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HIS 


IDEA. 


IKEY.—Vot means ‘“* bedween two fires,"’ Fader? 

His FATHER. —I suppose dot is ven a man has 
schoost had vun fire undt is making arrange- 
ments for anoder vun. 


BOTH READ ALIKE. 
WARWICK. — Hello! What ’s 
‘*Pork Two Dollars a Pound?” 
WICKWIRE. — Don’t know. Have n’t read it. 
editorial or a letter from the Klondike. 


that article in your paper headed 


Either a prosperity 
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A HARROWING QUESTION. 

MURRAY HILL.—So your rich uncle Ned has signified a desire to see 
you — he is probably about to make his will — what are you going to say 
to him ? 

CENTRAL PARKE.—Oh! I''m all at sea about it—I'm afraid that if 
I tell him I’m doing well, he will leave his money to more needy relatives ; 
and I das n't tell him I 'm doing ill for fear he will leave it to more worthy 
relatives. 


CURBSTONE CHAT. 


‘¢What is vour idea of a patriot?” 

«¢ Well —a patriot is a man who would n’t give up a good govern- 
ment job in his own country for a good government job in any other 
country.” 


RECENT SCIENTIFIC investigations indicate that the microbe considers 
the cigarette the greatest of labor-saving inventions. 
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IV. 
This board was in another part of the city, 
but the same idea of artistic improvement 


prevailed. tampered with. 
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Vv. 


And still another poster had also been 








VI. 


But Woodby investigated no further. He 


advertises in plain letters now. 





BALLADE OF WOMAN’S 
REASONS. 


|H! WOMAN is surpassing queer, 
I know not what to make of her, 
Though I ‘ll admit she is a dear 
With loving eyes and silken purr; 
Yet when she reasons I aver 
It is against all common laws, 
For when we two on ‘‘whys’ confer: 
Her only answer is —‘‘ Because!” 











— 




















I ask if she will not make clear I ask her why she is severe, 


The reason why my pulses stir, Why she is fond of saying ‘‘ Sir!” 










I ask her why she seems so near Why follow fashion year on year, 
And yet so like a foreigner ; Why she prefers the flatterer, 
And why, I ask, does she demur Why she does love so to incur 

When occult force her figure draws The clatter of the social daws, 
Within my arms, a prisoner: Why Love is called a sorcerer: 






Her only answer is —‘‘ Because!" Her only answer is— ‘* Because!" 








L‘ENVoy. 
‘*Why is it me you do prefer?” 

I ask — Prince, she doth pause! 
By this I 've caught her you ‘Il infer: 

Her only answer is —‘‘ Because!” 
Harold MacGrath. 












WHEN THEY MET. 


‘ «¢ Be yew the editor?” thundered the visitor. 

‘‘Sure, Mike!” replied that complacent individual, reach- 
ing carefully in the top drawer of his desk. 

**Wa-al, yew ’re the cuss I ’m arfter,” said the other, 
reaching toward his inside pocket. 

They glared at each other. The office-boy crawled be- 
hind the stove to keep the cat company. The evil-eyed 
visitor drew forth his hand quickly, and, pointing to the edi- 
tor, said: 

‘¢ Take that!” 

The editor, with equal rapidity, drew his hand from the 
drawer, and, turning upon the evil-eyed man, replied: 

‘¢And you take that!” 

It was over in a moment. The editor folded the bill and 
put it in his pocket. The evil-eyed man glanced at the receipt, 
then shuffled down the stairs. 




















Joe Cone. 
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SHE.— That was a dreadfully slow play. 








HeE.— It had a long run in London. 
SHE.— Perhaps that exhausted its speed. 


a) , - ye AS PLAYED ON THE BOWERY. 
ba r 7 GuostT. — I could a tale unfold to youse, whose lightest word would 
make each pertickelar hair ter stand on end — 

HAMLET.— Come on, yer mug! Can’t yer see me hair is Pompydor? 


THIS SOUNDS TRUE. 


You should not be the first on hand, 
Unless you would be beaten; 

The early bird may get the worm 
But the early worm gets eaten. 


Paice Meee 


WS imal, HE HAD THOUGHT IT OVER. 


«I tell you what,” soliloquized the father of a 
large family, as he gazed admiringly at his young- 
est; ‘*we never had a finer baby than she is! 
Come to think of it,” he went on, after some 
further reflection, ‘* nobody else ever did, either.” 


im 
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a A CRYING SHAME. 7 but it requires brains to combine the acci- 
| Mrs. KELLY (indignantly).— Phwat do yez t'ink of a woman loike thot dents. | 
f Mrs. Astorbilt, thot kin nivir wear a new dress more than wanst or twoice ? 

{ Mrs. BRADY (fercely).—Faith, Oi t'ink she's a fool! If Oi had a hus- THE WORLD may owe you a living, but you ’ll be lucky if you can col- 

l band thot would hock a new dress on me so quick oz thot, Oi’d kill him! lect the interest on the debt. 
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PUCK. 


PUCK. 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 


The subscription price of Puck is $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 
Payable in advance. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 





Wednesday, November 3, 1897. — No. 1078. 


NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS. — The contents of PvcK 
are protected by copyright in both the United States and 
Great Britain. Infringement of this copyright will be 
promptly and vigorously prosecuted. 


PUCK’S Illustrations can be found only in PUCK’S Publications. 








CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE PLATT-CROKER HERE IS but one issue in this municipal 
BATTLE-CRY. . campaign. PUCK has tried to state it in 

: terms that would be convincing. It is honest 
government against corrupt government. It is improbable that any large 
number of voters can be mistaken about this. The apologists for cor- 
ruption and its enemies have united to make the fact plain. The pre- 
tense that national issues are involved is so hopelessly bald that Mr. Platt 
has searched in vain for an invigorant that would grow hair upon it. 
All the pother about Bryanism, anarchy, free silver and social disruption 
has not obscured the fact that Mr. Platt and Mr. Croker are striving 
for the spoils of Greater New York, and that they will divide equally 
if either wins. The spirit animating both of these politicians has been 
embodied in a terse and picturesque motto for which we are indebted 
to the eminent gentleman selected by Mr. Croker for the post of District 
Attorney. It is: *¢*To Hell with Reform.” That is the issue without 
any frothy surplus of words. A vote for Mr. Croker’s man or Mr. Platt’s 
man is a vote for the ‘*To Hell with Reform” ticket. A vote for Seth 
Low, who has the distinction not to be known as any boss’s man, is a vote 
for the opposite sentiment. The majority’s decision will very nicely 
measure the intelligence of this city. 

* 
* * 

It has been a fashion of humor with the newspapers and orators of 
Messrs. Platt & Croker to be unbelieving of any man’s honesty, and to 
assume that every one else is equally incredulous. They begin by 
intimating with a sly, humorous wink, that we are really all of us thieves 
at heart; that, if you come right down to it as man to man, we are only 


deterred from plundering the city by our inability to get office; that any- 
body who asks for office might as well come out frankly and say that he 
wants it for corrupt ends; and that any voter who goes around saying 
that he would like to see his city governed honestly is a sniveling hypo- 
crite and a dangerous foe to society, a fellow of cant and false pretense 
who would steal just as much as a Platt or a Croker man if he had the 
chance. He is especially odious because he pretends to be honest, 
whereas Platt and Croker know that only lack of opportunity keeps any 
man of us from stealing. The Platt and Croker editors and orators, in- 
cluding not a few resnectable and intelligent gentleman, have been giving 
the voters of this city credit for holding these beliefs. There is a cliance 
for them now to show whether they do or not. If they do not believe 
that all men are corruptionists at heart, if they do believe it is possible to 
put in office honorable and able men who will govern their city honestly 
and well, they will vote for Seth Low and against the ‘*To Hell With 
Reform ” tickets of Platt & Croker. 


TWO WAYS JNTHE course of a prize-fight near Buffalo the other 
OF DYING. day, Frank Kozewski, one of the contestants, received 

a blow in the neck, from which, after a few hours of un- 
consciousness, he died. On the same day, in a foot-ball game at Altoona, 
Benjamin Rich, one of the players, was sent through the line with the 
ball, but was tackled after a ten yards’ gain and thrown to the ground. 
As he lay there some ten or a dozen of his comrades in the boyish sport 
jumped upon him and killed him, It is not alleged in either case 
that there was any homicidal intent. Each death was a normal, legitimate 
result of certain risks which the victim had knowingly assumed when he 
entered the contest. Yet the surviving prize-fighter was arrested while 
the young men who killed their companion were let to go free. The 
inconsistency displayed in these two cases would be absurd if it were not 
tragic. And, beyond the question of equitable treatment for two rather 
rough sports, these tragedies suggest how much neater death always is in 
the prize-ring than on the foot-ball field. When the boxer falls to the 
ground his person is more sacred than any king’s so long as he stays there; 
and if he is unable to command himself within ten seconds, he is humanely 
prevented from continuing the contest. But when the foot-ball player 
goes down, no such mercy is shown him. He is treated with violence 
that sickens a man who has never seen anything more brutal than a prize- 
fight. As a consequence, when the boxer is killed it is from one blow 
which rarely causes him any suffering; and, furthermore, death in such 
cases is almost always due to some organic weakness. But the foot-ball 
player, a strong young man of perfectly sound physique, almost always 
has the life crushed out of him in a very painful and mussy manner. Con- 
sidering these interesting differences between the two sports, and the fact 
that foot-ball kills a dozen decent young men where prize-fighting kills 
one, whose value as a citizen is problematical, we are at a loss to see 
why the law should so persistently discriminate against the gentler, safer, 
more scientific and more civilized sport. 




















H! why is the morn so gray, 
So desolate and so cold! 
With never a streak of gold 

In the sombre wastes at play ? 


Oh! leaden the leagues that creep 
In the chilly sky afar! — 
Would Phoebus desert his car 

For a long, refreshing sieep ? 


Oh! not with his touch has he Oh! not e’en a dab of fire 
Yet painted the East to loom Through the gloom breaks like a spar— 
And shine like a rose in bloom For Phoebus, against some star, 

When the Spring begilds the lea! Has punctured his blooming tire. 


R. KX. Munkittrick. 
HE DEFENDS. -HIS' FRIEND. 


‘¢My friend, the candidate for sheriff,” said the earnest 
citizen, ‘‘is a fine man and you ought to vote for him.” \ 
‘¢ But,” objected the other man, ‘he ’s running on a 


PARADOXICAL, BUT EASY. 
«¢ Now I ’ll get on and be off,” said the bicycle learner to himself, as 
he prepared to mount his wheel. 


MANHATTAN. — The Prohibitionist candidate for the mayoralty of 
New York has n’t much of a show, has he? 
BrRoaDWay.— No. His prospects are enough to drive him to drink. 











platform that practically advocates free riot and anarchy.” 

‘¢ Well, suppose he is. If we have free riot and anarchy, 
the sheriff will have plenty to do. I’d have vou know, sir, 
that my friend, the candidate for sheriff, is n’t looking for a 
sinecure!” 


HIS STIRRING APPEAL. Wu 


«The eyes of the world,” said the orator, ‘‘are upon you. 
Humanity hangs breathless upon your action.” 

After which, he presented the name of his candidate for the nomina- 
tion for village constable, and everybody breathed again. 


CIVILIZATION ENABLES a man to sow the wind with a horse drill and 
reap the whirlwind with a self-binder. 








i 
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WONDERFUL! 


B. O. HEMIAN.— It’s wonderful how they can serve a dinner 
with a bottle of wine for fifty cents, is n't it? 

FRIEND (who has been invited to dine).— Not so wonderful as 
to think that some people can eat it! 
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THE OLD WOMAN OF THE SENATE s Born 
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E s BOING HER BEST— AT A HOPELESS JOB. 
































OUR EXCHANGES. 
(From the“ Little Auburn Jug.”) 


7 O. 974, KNOWN to the officials of New 

. York as ‘‘Mike the Skipper,” regis- 
tered in the Warden’s office last Mon- 
day, and was assigned to quarters in 
the upper tier, not far from those 
which he occupied during his last 
sojourn here. He brought a budget 
of society news from the metropolis, 
and telegraphed it, during the even- 
ing, to all within hearing distance of 
his apartment. 

No. 764 will revisit the scenes. of his childhood 
next month, and, ia anticipation of that event, is culti- 
vating a moustache and whiskers. He has expressed 
the hope that his departure may be as unostentatious 
as possible, and also that he will not be provided with 
official escort to the city. 

No. 892, who, for the past eight years has been 
in charge of the bake-shop, left early yesterday morn- 
ing for New York, and will resume his career in metro- 
politan circles under his old name of Thirsty Bill. He 
will take pleasure in offering the freedom of the city to 
visitors from the rural districts, whom he will meet at 
the Grand Central Station on the arrival of trains. 

Four of the most distinguished of our long-termers 
will close their engagements here early in January. It 
is expected that the safe-blowing industry, which has 
languished of recent years, will show a brisk revival in 
New York this Winter. 

The regular Christmas entertainment, furnished ex- 
clusively by local talent, filled the chapel to its utmost ca- 
pacity on the glad holiday, and was greatly enjoyed by all 
present. The singing of the duet, ‘* When the Robbers 
Nest Again,” by Messrs. 94 and 201, was the first num- 
ber on the programme. It was followed by the ballad, 
‘¢ Tiers, Idle Tiers,” rendered by No. 683, whose ten 
years’ residence here have made him thoroughly familiar 
with the subject of contract prison labor in all its phases. 

‘“‘The Letter That Never Came” was given with 
touching pathos by No. 92, who was accustomed during 
the earlier years of his sojourn here to speak hopefully 
of his ‘*pull” at Albany. The entertainment closed 
with the popular song, ‘‘In the Gloaming,” rendered by 
No. 842, who has recently occupied the dark cell. 

Messrs. 496 and 284, who have been manufactur- 
ing a fine brand of whiskey at their still in the stone 
quarry, have discontinued business at the suggestion of 
the head-keeper, much to the regret of the community. 
This enterprising firm used only the very best quality 
of bread-crusts, and it is earnestly hoped that they will 
soon be able to resume. 









































J. LL. Bord. 








SECTIONAL LITERATURE. 


© oe GIVE me a haystack, a plow, and a chicken, 
A homely old granger with grease on his vest, 
A mortgage, a maiden, a lover to thicken 
The plot ; —and I ‘ll write you 
A TALE OF THE WEST. 


Oh! give me a spinster, sour, nasal, and lanky, 

A lover gone West, and a house falling down, 
A pedigree long, and a school-teaching Yankee ;— 
I'll write you 

A TALE OF A NEW ENGLAND Town. 


Oh! give me a darkey, all glossy and smiling, 

A hot-blooded Colonel, with oaths in his mouth, 
A son, a fair maiden, a widow beguiling, 
And, lo! I will write you 

A TALE OF THE SOUTH. 


Oh! give me a club, (o¢ the kind the ‘‘ Cops”’ carry,) 
A bottle or two of champagne to uncork, 

A dude, and some slang, and a maiden to marry, 

And, see! I will make you 

A TALE OF NEW YORK. 


Oh! give me a gambler, a thief, and a teacher, 
A very bad female, some snow and some pines, 
A stage-coach, a gun and a rough-handed preacher, 
And I will concoct you 
A TALE OF THE MINES. 


Ellis Parker Butler. 


CurYRIGHT, 1697, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 








COPYRIGHT, 1697, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 



































MR. NEWCOME.—Yes, Miss Ethel, I am quite an ama- 
teur musician —I can play on many, many instruments. 





A VERSATILE MUSICIAN. 




















Py, 


= i i ; 














4 





See ust 


FDBoQRowncee 


“Yap ‘“ 


Miss ETHEL.--O Mr. Newcome! Please bring them SERVANT. — Mr. Newcome has arrived, Miss; an’ it i ; : 
here some evening and let me hear you play. It will be tooked four men t’ bring his instrumints. es cen ee eS Bent-qenuing, She Mite. 
a rare treat to me. MIss ETHEL. —Good! Tell him to be seated. I will Here I am, as promised, you see! 

MR. NEWCOME. — Why, with pleasure! How will to- be down immediately. 
morrow night suit you? It will? All right! 






















HIS FAREWELL MESSAGE. 


POPULIST STATESMAN, trudging along in the highway in the 
teeth of a brisk wind, which blew his lavish layout of 
whiskers hither and yon till at times they obscured his 
vision, was struck, during one of these moments of ob- 
livion, by the on-rushing Car of Progress, and left 
dying where he fell. A priest, and, later, a Levite, 
came that way, and, thinking the prostrate man 
was intoxicated, passed by on the other side with- 
out taking the trouble to investigate. But, by-and-by, along came a good 
Samaritan, with freshly-dyed whiskers on his neck, and lifted the injured 
man up and offered him succor. 

‘¢Alas!” feebly answered the dying Populist; ‘*1 was the sucker, 
myself, or I’d have been watching out where I was at and whither I was 
drifting. You can do nothing for me now but to help me draw my last 
breath and carry my dying message to my friends. Tell my fellow Popu- 
lists that I'll never more be able to j’ine them in cussing the plutocrats, 
but say to them that I died true to the tenets of our faith — plumb-smack 
in the middle of the road.” 

And, with that, he gugged twice and was gone. 








AN IMPORTANT POINT. 


Mrs. COLDWATER (reading ).— On election night, if the returns in- 
dicate a Democratic victory, the Daily Hustler will flash a white light; if 
the Republicans are ahead, a red light —” 

Mr. COLDWATER (eagerly).— What sort of a light if the Prohi- 
bitionists win? 

A NEW CONDITION. 

REPORTER. — The Congressman would n’t talk on politics. 

EDITOR.— What reason did he give? 

REPORTER. — He solemnly averred that he was paired with one of his 
colleagues on the subject of political interviews. 


SHE APPEALS. 


‘¢ John,” said the wife of the citizen who had just settled his freak 
election bet like a little man, ‘the next time you want to bet on an 
election, just agree that, in case you lose, you won’t make a fool of your- 
self for three months. It will be quite as difficult as anything else you 


- could undertake, and it will spare the feelings of your relatives.” 


PHILOSOPHY HAS nothing to offer a retiring person whose shoes 
squeak. 
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COMPLICATED WEATHER FOR ELECTION DAY. 


. ‘‘ Hello, Jenkins! This is pretty tough weather for Election Day, 
is n’t it?” 
“Yes; but this rain does n't matter; we'll have a hot time, any 
how, and snow the other side under.” 


THE CIGARETTE SPEAKS UP. 


Liew PINK-LETTERED BAND was slipped off, the oil-paper unfolded at 
the top and a single cigarette drawn out, then another; and then a 
deft compression of the package tumbled the remaining eighteen out into 
the blue china bowl that stood on the low smoking table. The empty 
shell with its gay red-and-gold emblazonry was crumpled up and tossed 
into the grate. 

The man who had done these things dropped into the pleasant 
embrace of a big, fat, benevolent-looking arm-chair and emitted that quick 
little sigh of relief we are so apt to give when an hour of rest has come at 
the close of a day of work and worry. His tired nerves and muscles relaxed 
as he felt the chair’s soothing caress, and the wearied look he had worn 
all day brightened into one of fresh interest as he lifted a cigarette from 
the bowl to his lips. When he had lighted it, breathed its incense and 
blown gently forth a silvery skein of smoke, the smile upon his face 
betokened that peace had come to his troubled spirit and rest to his 
wearied brain. His being seemed to purr with contentment under the 
subtle spell. He looked approvingly at the little dull-white ash already 
forming, then took the dainty cylinder of rest again to his lips. The light 
smoke made a whole Summer sky of filmy clouds above his head, and in 
fancy he floated with them. In his half-shut eyes beamed a calm, specu- 
lative serenity, as if he wondered how such felicity might issue from a 
thing so small. 

He mused and smoked and dreamed. ‘I wonder,” he said, as he 
blew the cigarette’s own smoke into its face and watched it redden, «1° 
wonder where poor man went with his troubles before you were given to 
be his consoler?—and what a glad, rousing welcome you must have had 
the very moment you appeared !” 

Now, so exalted becomes the smoker that he often hears voices not 
audible to those who crawl upon the earth plane; and so this man was 
not startled when he heard the voice of his cigarette replying to him, 
though the tenor of its talk surprised him. He rested and listened with 
idle interest. 

‘¢Rousing welcome, nothing!” retorted the cigarette, rather testily. 
‘¢] have n’t anything to complain of now, thank Heaven! for I am in 
high favor with all classes, and going higher every day. Just as the old 
fashion of taking huge, nauseous doses of medicine gave way to milder 
treatment, so men have learned that the consumption of large massses of 
stronger tobacco is quite unnecessary, since they get the essential spirit 
of the weed in me without its grosser elements, 

‘¢ But did you ever reflect that on my first appearance here | met an 
atmosphere in comparison with which the present temperature of Dawson 
City is tropical? And do you realize what snow-bound Alps of prejudice I 
have crossed, and what stout citadels I have stormed to win my victory? 
I tell you, if I had not been the very good thing I am, I would have been 
exterminated long ago. 

‘¢ What made the prejudice? Give it up. Probabiy the fact that 
foreigners introduced me. That used to be enough to queer anything, 
though it is different now. But you saw Frenchmen and Spaniards and 
Italians smoking me, and that settled it — I was dad. The press, secular 
and religious, the pulpit, state legislatures, the comic papers and the 
drama, all united to down me, — and that is a union of forces that nothing 
bad can stand against. Rousing welcome, indeed! No one was supposed 
to smoke me but dudes. There was no tobacco in me. If there was 
tobacco it was the worst kind. My paper was poisonous. There was 
opium in me, — think of putting ofium into a cigarette that sells for half 
acent! And men who smoked a dozen black cigars a day, made of 
tobacco containing, weight for weight, four times as much nicotine as 
mine, used to shake their heads at the reckless ones who smoked a dozen 
of me in a day. 

‘¢ Look at my slow, painful rise in the drama. Ten years ago I was 
the viilain’s chief ear-mark. He might behave like a perfect gentleman 
in the first act, but if he lighted so much as one cigarette the audience 
knew very well he would be up to some deviltry later. And the adven- 
turess always lighted one, too, just when she was adventuring most 
wickedly. But did the hero ever dare to light one? — or the good old 
man who got murdered at his desk in the first act, or the comic servant, 
or the old family lawyer who came to announce that all was lost? Nay, 
nay !—at least not outside of their dressing-rooms. Yet look at me to-day! 
Everybody lights me and puffs me without shame —the hero smokes as 
many of me as the villain, and a virtuous public is not affronted. And 
why? Because I have won my public. In spite of their prejudice men 
began to try me. Naturally they liked me. Then they began to investi- 
gate the nonsense about my paper and my tobacco and my effects. The 
gossamer that clothes me they found to be made of the purest paper fibre 
—did you ever light a bit of my paper and see it go up in vapor? And as 
for my tobacco, they found it to be the very best that is grown —as if it 
could be otherwise in so delicate a creation as I am! And then they 
began to see how silly were the stories about my baneful effects, how easy 
it was to get the same solace from me without the large amount of nico-, 
tine that cigars obliged them to take. 

«¢ Yes, man now finds his best physical comforter in my slim, white 
body: Prince and plebian, Bishop and baker, from the aristocrat to the 
hod-carrier who no longer scorns ‘‘wan o’ thim pa-pur see-gyars” as he 
once did. But I have earned my position by hard work. They did n’t 
bring it to me on a silk cushion. 

‘Hello! gone to sleep, have you? Well, I guess I'll go out for 
awhile.” 

And the cigarette went out, while its master dreamed. 





THE CELEBRATED 


Pianos arc the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 

Cavution.—The buying pubiic will please not con- 

found the SonmerR Piano with one of a similariy 


sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 


S—0-H-M-E-R. 








TRADE MARK ADOPTED JAN. I88l. 


R. STEINECKE CoO. 
MAKERS + NEW YORK 


E. C. HAZARD & COQ., Dist. Agents, 
119 HUDSON STREET, NEW YORK. 


Latest Pickings from Puck, No. 25. 











SALLY MURMURED Not. 
Delance met Sally on the bridge, and 
kissed her on the spot; 
The brooklet murmured down below, 
but Sally murmured not. 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


THE greatest argument in favor of 
marriage is, when a bachelor gets poor 
and sick he has no one to take board- 
ers for him.—Aéchison Globe. 





Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, Eiffel Tower 
Fruit Juices, White’s Jelly Crystals, are now 
exhibited and their merits demonstrated at 
the Madison Square Garden, American Insti- 
tute Fair. Do not lose the opportunity. 





SHE.—Do you remember, Frank, the 
night you proposed to me, I hung my 
head and said nothing? 

Hr.—Do I remember it? Well, I 
should rather say I did! It was the last 
time I saw you act so !— Yonkers States- 
man. 

‘¢ WHEN the elevator started,” she 
said, «‘I felt as if I wuz goin’ through 
the floor.”— Roxbury Gazette. 














Mount Vernon 
PURE RYE 


Owing to its fine, full, mellow flavor, this 
whiskey commands the highest price in 
barrels (to wholesale dealers) of any brand 
now on the market, and is the basis of 
most of the bottled blended whiskies now 
so extensively advertised. 

Bottled at the Distillery with an absolute 
Guaranty of Purity and Original Condition. 

The consumer buying this—the only 
distillery bottling of MOUNT VERNON 
(in SQUARE Bottles, each bearing the 
Numbered Guaranty Labe/)—secures the 
highest grade of Pure Rye Whiskey in its 
natural condition, entirely free from adul- 
teration with cheap spirits and flavorings. 

FOR MEDICINAL USE 


it has the endorsement of the most prominent 
physicians throughout the United States. 
For Sale by All Reliable Dealers. 
THE COOK & BERNHEIMER CO., New York, 
Sole Agents for the United States. 





A LESSON. 





QUIET MISSIONARY «| ove 
WorK > 
LITERARY CRITIC 
(laying down a new } 
book). —1 wish every | 
maid, wife, and mo- 
ther in the country | 
could read that book. | 
ABLE EpDIToR. — 
Weill, run ina line to | 
the effect that that | 
book is one which no | 
woman should be al- 
lowed to see. — The 
fellow Book 


Alcohol 
©pium, 


It is an awfully 
short time between the 
day when a bov wor- 
ries because he did n't 
eat more at the party 
the night before, and 
as an old man he wor- 
ries because he ate 
too much. — Aéchison 
Globe. 


4 The United ‘States Government ae | 


mC eeley 
Se 


; Produce each a disease 
g having definite patholo- 








Tobacco 
ing # 


} Us Institutes : 


authorized by him, cures these diseases. 


has adopted the Keeley treatment in the Soldiers’ Homes and in an institu- 
tion for exclusive use of the Regular Army. Seven States have legislated 
for the application of this treatment to worthy indigent inebriates. “ty 
It is a fact, known generally by well-informed persons, that inebriety, morphine and other drug 
addictions are dseases, not simply habits, and to be cured they must receive medical treatment. 


The method of treatment originated by Dr. Leslie E. Keeley, and administered only at institutes 
This statement is easily substantiated by facts. 


hundred thousand cured men and women are glad to testify to its truth. 


The treatment at these institutes is pleasant. 
taking a vacation of four weeks. 
Detailed information of this treatment, and proofs of its success. sent free upon application to any 


ddress the KEELEY INSTITUTE at either 


WEST HAVEN, CONN. 
DWIGHT, ILL. 


. The disease yields 
By lig J PLAINFIELD. IND 


easily to the Double 
Chloride of Gold Treat- 
ment as administered 
at the following Keeley 


CRAB ORCHARD, KY. 
NEW ORLEANS, LA 





KANSAS CITY, KANSAS, 
Portsmouth Building. 


of the following institutes: 


3507 Magazine Street. 


Keeley Catechism sent on application. 


He only knows that he is cured. 


KANSAS CITY, MO.. 
1815 Independence Ave. 
BUFFALO. N. Y., 

358 Niagara Street. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
GREENSBORO, N. C. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO, 

431 Elm Street. 


PORTLAND, ME., 

141 Congress Street. 
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA. 
LEXINGTON, MASS. 
DErROIT, MICH., 

50 Washington Avenue. 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN... 
Cor. Park Ave. and 10th St. 
ST. LOUIS, MO., 
2803 Locust Street. 


ADDRESS THE INSTITUT 


The patient is subject to no restraint. 


N 
PHILADELPHI 
PITTSBURGH, PA., 

4 
PROVIDENCE, R. f 


GREENVILLE, S. C. 
WAUKESHA, WIs. 


. | “T'm glad to ob- 
serve one thing,” said 
the official's close ac- 
| quaintance; ‘‘ Your 
| elevation to political 

honors has n't made 

you at all proud.” 
should say it 
: has n't. A man does 
n't know what real 
humility is until he 


Three | has gotten an appoint- 
an | ment and had all his 
It is like | intimate friends tell 


him they don't see 
how on earth he came 
to be picked out for so 
important an office.” 
— Washington Star. 


HARRISBURGH, PA., 
orth and Capital Sts. 
HIA, PA., 

812 North Broad Street. r 

246 Fifth Avenue. 

. A SILENT partner 

sometimes has a good 

deal to say when the 

firm shuts up.-Yowkers 
Gasette. : 


306-310 Washington Ave. 


E NEAREST YOU. 
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WINE Go, 


Rheims, Steuben Co, N.Y. | 


This is the Finest 
Champagne produced 
in America, and com- 
— favorably with 

uropean vintages. 

A Natural Genu- 
ine Champagne, 
fermented in the 
bottle, two years 
being required 
to perfect the 
wine. 

Our Sweet 
and Dry Ca- 
tawbaand Port 
are, like all our 
Wines, made 
from Selected 
grapes, and 
are Pure 
Wines. 


For prices, 
address 


D. BAUDER, Secretary. 
GET RICH Quickry. Sead for 





Book ‘Inventions Wanted,” 


EDGAR TATE & CoO., 245 Broadway, N.Y. 


OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 


OF THE 


award on GILLOTT’S PENS 


AT THE 
CHICAGO EXPOSITION. 


AWARD: “For excellence of steel used 
in their manufacture, it being fine grained and 
elastic ; superior workmanship, especially shown 
by the careful grinding which leaves the pens 
free from defects. The tempering is excelient 
and the action of the finished pens perfect.” 

Approved: Jonn Boyp TuacueEr, 
Chairman Exec. Com. on Awarda. 
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What is 
Scott's 
Emulsion? 


It is a strengthening food and 
tonic, remarkable in its flesh-form- 
ing properties. It contains Cod- 
Liver Oil emulsified or partially 
digested, combined with the well- 
known and highly prized Hypo- 
phosphites of Lime and Soda, so 
that their potency is materially 
increased. 


What Will I Do? 


It will arrest loss of flesh and 
restore to a normal condition the 
infant, the child and the adult. It 
willenrich the blood of the anemic; 
will stop the cough, heal the irrita- 
tion of the throat and lungs, and 
cure incipient consumption. We 


experience of twenty-five years has 
proven it in tens of thousands of 
CaS@Se Be sure you get SCOTT’S Emuision. 


50c. and $1.00, all druggists. 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, New York. 





~ BOKER’S BITTER 


An appetizer, promotes digestion. cnres dyspepsia, and delicious in drinks, 








METAL POLISH—Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre; never spoils; guaranteed pound box 25c. at 
ers, G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. 


Now Ready: Puck’s Quarterly, No. 7. 25 cts. 








You can never tell a man’s weight by his 
sighs.— Yonkers Gazette. 


SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 


For reliable information, enclose 3-cent stamp 
to Chamber of Commerce, Los Angeles, Cal. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, lx — 
BRANCH WAREHOUSK: 20 Beekman Street, ( New Yore 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 











SOME good strings of fish-stories are being 
caught.— West Union Gazette. 





One keepwell is worth a dozen get-betters. Abbott's 
Angostura Bitters keeps you well while you ‘re get- 
ting better. Abbott’s — the old original genuine. 
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Shaving-Easy-Safe- Luxurious. 
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Williams’ Shaving Soap. 
\(Barbers’) » 
This fe the kind your barber 
should use, 
Exquisite also for Tollet and 
used in thousands of 
the best families. 
Sure cure for “chapped hands.” 
6 cakes in a package—40 cents. 
Trial sample for a 2 cent stamp. 


NOTE—If your dealer fails to supply youmwe mail these soaps to any address—prepaid— on receipt 
of} price. 
Williams’ Exquisite “Jersey Cream” Toilet Soap, 16 cents. 


THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO., 


GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
LONDON, 64 GREAT RUSSELL ST, W.C. - seeeees SYDNEY, 16/ CLARENCE ST. 


Luxury Shaving Tablet |“Genuine Yankes” Soap, 
10 cents. 
Oldest and most famous 


cake of shaving soap 
in the world. 


25 cents. 
, Round—“‘just fits the 
cup.” Delicate 
perfume, 


Williams’ Shaving Stick 
26 cents. 
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MARIANI WINE-— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


TELEGRAM FROM RUSSIA: 


‘* Send to Anitchkoff Palace, St. Petersburg, immediately, one dozen Vin 
Mariani, for Her Imperial Majesty, Empress of Russia.’’ | 
Ordered by the Court Physicians. 


Write t0 MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS, | 
[Aus 41 Bd. Hausmann. 69 W 16th ST., NEWYORK. Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. | 


Lonpon : 239 Oxford St. 


Send $1 26, $2.10, or $3.00 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


Ae orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


HAIR ON the face is nice for young 
hess _ Men, but not for women. 
on hair painlessly removed by 
: H. WOODBURY, 127 W. 42d St., New York. 





THE GENUINE 


JOHANN HOFF S 


MALT EXTRACT 
MAKES 


FLESH AND BLOOD — 


AVOID SUBSTITUTES 














20 Years’ ex EISNER & MENDELSON CO. 
~ seers experience. Book sent for 2-cent stamp. 
etaries : : = a _ 
WiikN the folding bed has reached a stage where it may be transformed into a bicycle, and then 
into a stretche as . ‘ a 
‘siretcher, perfection will be attained.— Adams Freeman. 


Ball-Pointed Pens 


Luxurious Writing! ~ 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch nor spurt. 
Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-POINTED 
pens are more duradle and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 
$1.20 per box of 1 gross. Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 
: 25 cts., post free from all stationers, or wholesale of 


1. BAINBRIDGE & Co., 99 William St.; Epwarp Kimpton, 48 John St. ; 
TOWER MPG. Co., 306 Broadway, New York. 








Fp: SSALL-POINTE D._— J. B. Lippincott & Co.. 715 Market Street. Philadelphia. 
fi S2iF Hooper. LEwis & Co.. 8 Milk Street. Boston. 
€ P SS dl A. C. McCLurG & Co., 117 Wabash Avenue. Chicago 


BROWN Bros., Lim., 6% King Street, Toronto 


HE CAN’T FORGIVE HER. 
There are wrongs that can’t be righted, 
And he shudders at her face — 
For in whist she was his partner 
And she up and trumped his ace! 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


AFTER people pass sixty years of age, 
they trace every ailment of youth to the 
indiscretion of having remained up as 
late as ten o’clock at night.—A/chisou 
Globe. 
Cook's 
Imperial 
Champagne 


his a delicious wine. 








Unck Sam's 


Cen. oe 


* 














| _ W. 
| retail dealers throughout the U.S. 





#% Cxramninations 


















Will soon be held in every 
State for Clerks and Carriers in 
the Post Office Service, in which 
3000 appointments were 
made last year! We have pre- 
pared hundreds for civil service ex- 
aminations who received early appoint- 
ments to Government Service. Fifth 
Year! Particulars as to Salaries, 
dates, places of examinations. etc., free, 
I Correspond Institute (Incorporated). 
Ge, Second Nat’! Bank Building, 





Washington, D. C, 











Copyrigh: 1897 br 
Robert H. Foerderer. 


Lag 


LA 


ZZ 


CZ 


Vth jdddég ll AN 


Yy. 


yyy 
—Y Zi 


Sy 
S 
l 


Wy 


vo 


VICI Boonsing 


is prepared in the largest leather factory in 
the world by the makers of Vici Kid—the 
most noted leather in the world. It gives a 
shoe a bright and lasting lustre, makes it soft 
and pliable, keeps it from cracking in wet 
and dry weather. The constant use of Vici 
Dressing means a saving in shoe leather 
which the student of economy can’t over- 
look. Ask the dealer forit. An illustrated 
book, telling how to care for shoes and in- 
crease their wear, mailed free. 
ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Philadelphia. Pa. 
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UP TOO FAR. 


JOHNSING.—What broke up de game last night ? 

MOKEBY.— Thar wuza large john-pot in progress 
when we diskivered that Jake Yallerby had aces up. 

* Wal, wuz n't dat all right?” 

‘** No, sah !— he had ’em up his sleeve.” 


three rows silk s 





W. L. DOUCLA 


$3 & $3.50 SHOES. 


Equal to those costing $5 to $7. 


Genuine kangaroo tops: fast color hooks and eyelets ; 
tching, oak leather bottoms. 
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L. Dougtas shoes are sold at wholesale prices at our 52 exclusive stores in the large cities, and by 5,000 


| ot convenient to our stores or dealers, send price, with 25 cents extra 
| for carriage, to W. L. DOUGLAS, BROCKTON, MASS. State size and width usually worn, Catalogue Free, 





Extra Su 
_ Webs. 
Finest Nickel 
Trimmings. 
ry Nig 
GsttionBuT Ton 
“— CLASP — 
Lies flat tothe leg. 
_Comot Unfastert 
Accidentally. 
. SOLD = WHE 
Giger 
me Wall SilkSo=Cottas® 
GEORGEFROSTO, Boston, Mags. 








“=OPPENHEIME 


R CURE” 


) ALCOHOLISM, 
MORPHINISM & 
NEURASTHENIA 





The Craving for Liquor Removed in One 
oy. Use of drugs discontinued at once, 
ITHOUT DANGER. No Hypodermics. 
NO INTERRUPTION OF ORDINARY HABITS. 
Guaranteed that the craving, of itself, can never return. 
PRIVACY ASSURED. 


For other information, testimonials and ref- 
erences, in complete booklet, send or call 
THE OPPENHEIMER CURE, 

131 W. 45th St., New York. 


Deore. 
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| RHEINSTROM BROS. 


Angostura Bark Bitters 


Best of all Cocktail or 
Tonic Bitters. 





5 Bottle of this is equivalent 
6 to a bottle of the best of 
the others. 


1 Bottle is as good asa bottle 
2 of most of the others. 





For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers, 





OPIUM .«:>, DRUNKENNES 


Oured nm pe toe haze a a, 
Cared. DR. J.L. STEPHENS. LEBANON, OHIO, 
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MODERN SURGERY. 


Younc Docror.— 
How did you know 
your patient had ap- 
pendicitis ? 

Op Doctor. —I 
operated on him. — 
Cornell Widow. 


SATISFIED. 


THE FEMALE RE- 
PORTER. —I am just 
dying to be original — 
send me somewhere 
that no lady reporter 
has. ever gone. 

THE EDITOR (mus- 
ingly). — Well, you 
might go to heaven. 
—The Yellow Book. 


DON'T be mean 
enough to think when 
your wife becomes un- 
usually affectionate 
that it’s a new dress 
she wants. It may be 
only a hat. — Detroit 
Free Press. 





Somerset Club 


Absolutely 
Pure. 


Very Old. 


Delicious 


+ 4 ene. 
Maryland Rye 


Acknowledged by Connoisseurs to have no 
superior. Used by Families, Clubs, Cafés and 
Hotels. Sold at all first-class Grocers and by Jobbers. 
Small Sample bottle sent free upon receip’ of 25 cents 
for shipping charges. 


EDW. B. BRUCE & CO., Baltimore, Md. 











AN INFALLIBLE 
SIGN. 

‘** How do you know 
that his love dream is 
over?” 

‘* Because I heard 
him tell Hetty, as they 
left church last night, 
that he knéw a shorter 
way of reaching her 
home than the route 
they had been tak- 
ing."" — Detroit Free 
Press. 


A FELLOW citizen 
who had his umbrella 
stolen a few days ago 
says he would n't care 
only it was one he 
bought. — Roxbury 
Gazette. 


AFTER a girl has 
been told that she can 
sing well, she gets on- 
to an original way of 
pronouncing Beetho. 
ven.— Atchison Globe. 
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Surplus 


$4,034,116 


Income 


$14,158,445 


Assets 


$19,541.827 


Send for information. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA 


Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 





A TRIUMPH OF 
FINANCIAL PROGRESSION 


re & ee « @ 

















Definition of the word 


“KODAK” 


The Standard Dictionary says: 
“Kodak is an arbitrary word con- 
structed for trade-mark purposes.” 

We originated and own this trade- 
mark. No camera is a “ Kodak” 
unless manufactured by the Eastman 
Kodak Company. 

Don’t let the clerk sell you any 
other camera under the name of 
“ Kodak.” 


If it isn’t our make, it isn’t a 
“ Kodak.” 
BICYCLE KODAKS, 
$5.00 to $25.v0. Booklet Free, 


“You press the button, 
We do the rest.” 


J EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Rochester, N. Y, 









































$2,853.00 in Prizes for 
Kodak Pictures. 
$1,475.00 In Gold, 
Send for ** Prize Contest’ 
Circular. 































THE 
PRUDENTIAL 


Had for 1896 the 
Largest Increase in Income of Any Life 
insurance Company in the United States 


Claims Paid, 
over 





Insurance in 
force 


Policies in force, 
nearly 










Good to 
y the End... 


(77). 

4 Standard 
Pittsburg Stogies 
are the same high quality all 
through. 


Box with 100 in, $1.50. 
Direct or from dealers. 


THE R. & W. JENKINSON CO., Pittsburg, Pa. 




























2,500,000  $320,000,000 $28,000,000 


| 
| 
| 
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JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 
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THE OLD COMPLAINT. 


““M’ boy,” said old Soakby, “never drink! 


| I’d have wona mint of money las’ night, but I 
thought m’ aces were deuces.”’ 





UPHOLSTERY. 


English Glazed Chintz for Wall Decoration. 
French Tapestries and Damasks 


for Furniture and Draperies. 


SPECIAL DESIGNS. 


Beoadooay Ks 1 90h bt, 


NEW YORK. 





Victor Capoul writes: ‘I tried everything 
and never found a tonic to equal Vin Mariani.” 


SMILED. 
She sat on the steps at the evening tide 
Enjoying the balmy air; 
He came and asked, ‘‘ May I sit by 
your side?” 
And she gave him a vacant stair. 
—Cornell Widow. 


AN INCOMPLETE LIBRARY. 
«¢ Yes,” murmured the dialect poet; 
‘*T finds books in the running brooks.” 
‘¢ What a pity it is,” responded Miss 
Cayenne, ‘‘that there are n’t a few 
spelling books among them!” —Wash- 
ington Star. 


Dr. Jaeger’s 
SANATORY UNDERWEAR 


AS USED BY 


Dr. Nansen 
on his famous Arctic sledge journey. 


‘““The result of all this experimenting was that 
I eventually made up my mind to keep to my 
woollen clothes, which would give free outlet to 
the perspiration. Johansen followed my exam- 
pie. and on the upper part of our bodies we each 

ad two Jaeger Undershirts next the skin,” etc 
etc.—'' Farthest North.” Vol. II., p. 115. 


This Applies to You. 


Jaeger Underwear allows the skin to breathe 





freely, at the same time absorbing its exhalations 
and leaving the body dry and warm. Gives the 





greatest warmth with the least weight. 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 







Main Retail Store: Branches: 
16 W. 23D ST., 166 Broadway, 
New York. 248 W. 125th St. 














HORSMAN’S GAME of KLONDIKE 


Tey 7] 








A Search hrough 


for GO the 
KLONDIKE REGION 


A Golden Nugget With Each Game. 


Abounding in thrilling interest for young and old Sold 
everywhere. Sent prepaid on receipt of ONE DOLLAR. 
Agents wanted. Send stamp for circular. Published by 


E. |. HORSMAN, 512 Broadway, NEW YORK 

























A SCIENTIFICALLY COM: 
POUNDED ARTICLE, MADE 
ONLY OF THE VERY CHOIC 
EST MATERIALS, AND 
READY TO SERVE IN A MIN 
UTES NOTICE; JUST THE 
THING FOR AN AFTERNOON: 
| TEA, EVENING- PARTY, 
f| YACHT OR PICNIC. IT MAKES 
ENTERTAINING EASY. 


IM FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS 


f|| PREPARED AND GUARANTEED 8 









G4 lle ) 


HARTFORD, NEWYORK, LONDON 
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to the fancy shirt. Heat and rub- 
bing damage both the color and the 
fabric. The shirt materials that §A 
stand this test are made by Mount 
Vernon Mills. ‘The colors are 
woven in—the fabrics are the best 
the loom can produce. When buy- 

ing a fancy shirt, tt icisc, ask if the 
fabric was made by 


Mount Vernon Mills. 


An instructive book for shirt wearers mailed free. 
MT. VERNON MILLS, Philadelphia. 











Marie Tempest writes: ‘“‘I would not be with- 
out Vin Mariani. It is the most wonderful tonic.” 





~ GIVE a woman time to go off by herself, and 
she can always meet the demand for a pin.— 
Atchison Globe. 
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RELIGIOUS JOKES. 


SUNDAY - SCHOOL 
TEACHER. — I have 
brought you some odd 
sayings of the children 
in my class. I thought 
perhaps you 'd like to 
print them. 

RELIGIOUS EDITOR 
(looking them over ).— 
They are hardly blas- 
ee enough to 

funny.—New York 
Weekly. 


OnE of the things 
which makes the 
Klondike so popular 
is the fact that no citi- 
zen can Say to another: 

‘You don't cut any 
ice in this.”’ 

Or: 

**Is this hot enough 
for you?’ —Washing- 
ton Capital. 


the world. 





are you 
an ale 
drinker ? 


Do you like a rich, me low 
flavor, creamy head and trans- 
parent clearness? 


then try 
Evans’ 


the high-st grade brewing in 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS. Est. 1786. 
Brewers, Maltsters and Bottlers. 


Futty ExpLAINeb. 


‘You passed me 
yesterday without a 
word,” he said re- 
proachfully. 

‘* Forgive me,"’ she 
murmured. 

‘‘And have you no 
word of explanation ?” 

‘Two,’ she an- 
swered. 

** And they are?” 

‘*A borrowed wheel 
and a mouthful of 
gum." — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


“DYING at the 
Top” was the sub- 
ject of an address de- 
livered by an Oil City 
minister. In other 
towns the young girls 
call it bleaching the 
hair. — Norristown 
Herald. 











As we understand the gold cure of Alaska, it consists simply of charging $48 a gallon for 
whiskey.— West Union Gazette. 
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PARFUMERIE 


ED. PINAUD, 


37 BOULEVARD DE STRASBOURG, PARIS. 


ELIXIR DENTIFRICE: 


AN EXQUISITE ANTISEPTIC MOUTH WASH. 
INSURES HARD GUMS, WHIT E TEETH,AND SWEET BREATH. 


ATA 
oR corrRespono witH ED.PINAUD'S.n.y. impPortarion OFFICE 46 EAST 147*Sr. 
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A METROPOLITAN EXPERIENCE, 


SHE, — I’ve heerd a lot "bout them New York bar- 
g’in sales, but that one beat all I ever imagined. 

HE.—Was there much of a crowd? 

SHE.—Awful! It took me near an hour to spend 
ninety-eight cents. 
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PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cents. 


By Mail, $1.00. 
Address, H Wimme t, Puck Building, New York. i 


E. H. Sothern writes: ‘‘ Vin Mariani is of greatest 
value as a tonic; I always use it.” 


Ot he Met tN 








‘¢WHAT ails your mistress, Norah?” 
asked a neighbor. 

‘¢ The docthers do be sayin’ that it is 
nervous pesteration she has, sure.”— 


Harpers Bazar. 
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Stocks, Grain, Cotton, Coffee, etc., 


is the safest as well as the most profitable for parties of moderate means who desire to reap the benefits 


of speculation without liability of any kind beyond the amount invested. 
THE MUTUAL CONTRACT COMPANY, Incorporated 1882, 


will issue in amounts to suit investors 


PROFIT SHARING CONTRACTS 


combining all of the elements of security and profit. They fill a long-felt want, as it enables investors 
of limited means, without experience in speculative transactions, to invest with the same assurance of 


safety and profit as the capitalist. 


No knowledge of speculation necessary on your ly C ; 
men ; all transactions surrounded by every safeguard that long experience and extreme caution can 


suggest. 


We do not claim to be infallible, or that it is impossible for us to lose. All we claim is that our 


CONTRACT SPECULATION. 


rt, as all transactions are made by experienced 
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BEAUTIFUL 


ETCHINGS 


AMERICAN SCENERY ano 
AMERICAN ACHIEVEMENT= 


ERICAS GREATEST 








Containing miniature 
reproductions will be 





average transactions will show a good profit, and we show our faith in our abllity by guaranteeing all 
contracts to the extent of our capital. In other words, we take the risk, as we agree to redeem all 
contracts at their face value any time within three years, at the option of investors. Our 


REALIZATION CONTRACTS 


will be issued in amounts to suit investors, from the largest to the smallest, the smallest receiving the 
same attention as the largest. Holders of these contracts will be entitled to 


Six per cent. interest and Eighty per cent. of the profits 


realized by the company each month during the life of the contract. PROFITS AND INTEREST 
PAYABLE MONTHLY. 

All correspondence strictly confidential ; plain envelopes used. We do not use the names of our 
chents for reference under any circumstances. 
ul ne are in direct communication with sources of information likely to prove of great value to us in 

1e future, 

We are always on hand, ready to take advantage of information before it becomes generally known, 

and are frequently ready to sell out at a good profit by the time the information is made public, and 
those at a distance are ready to buy. The disadvantage of living at a distance is that no matter how 
valuable your information may be, the deal may culminate and the cream of the profit be gone before 
the information can be utilized. 
__ Our facilities for obtaining reliable inside information ; our long practical experience in handling 
speculative transactions ; our conservative policy ; our success in the past and our facilities for taking 
immediate advantage of advance information, together with the fact that all money to the credit of 
any contract holder can be withdrawn on demand, should commend themselves to conservative people 
who would like to get the benefit of the large profits of speculative transactions, but who look first to 
the safety of the principal invested. 

Full particulars free on application to 


SARGENT, WRIGHT & CO., @.ra" ster 
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sent free post paid on 
receipt of one X ct. stamp, 
by George H.Danicels, 
Geni. Pass. Agt. Grand. 
Central Station, NewSork. 
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THE MINISTER’S WIFE. 


HE ’S LITTLE and modest and purty, 
As fresh as a rose, and as sweet; 
Her children don’t ever look dirty, 
Her kitchen ain’t noway but neat. 
She's the kind of a woman to cherish, 
A help to a feller through life, 
Yet every old hen in the parish 
Is down on the minister's wife. 












*T was Mrs. ’Lige Hawkins begun it; 
She allers hez had the idee 

That the church was built so’s she could run it, 
’Cause Hawkins is deacon, you see. 

She thought that the hull congregation 
Jest marched to the tune of her fife, 

But she found 't was a wrong calkerlation 

Applied to the minister's wife. 












Then Mrs. Jedge Jenks got excited, 
She thinks she ’s the hull upper crust -— 
When she heerd the Smiths was invited 
To meetin’, she quit in disgust. 
‘* You may have all the paupers you choose to,” 
Sez she, jest as sharp as a knife, 
‘But if they go to church, J refuse to.” 
‘* Good-by!"’ sez the minister's wife. 
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And then Mrs. Jackson got stuffy 
At her not comin’ sooner to call, 
And old Miss MacGregor is huffy 
"Cause she went up to Jackson's at all. 
Each one of the crowd hates the other, 
The church hez bin full of their strife ; 
But now they 're all hatin’ another, 
And that one’s the minister's wife. 
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But still, all the cackle unheedin’, 
She goes in her ladylike way, 

A-givin’ the poor what they ‘re needin’, 
And helpin’ the church every day. 

Our numbers each Sunday is swellin’, 
And real, true religion is rife, 

And sometimes I feel like a-yellin’, 

‘‘ Three cheers for the mi,uster’s wife!” 
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